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I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heart meyou wrangling Ry rates that fallout, 
l L j/Hn In tharingout that which you hauc pild from me t r 
7F Which ftt you trembles not that lookc onmc?‘ jof ^ L 


l&Ol. 




Ifnct,that I being Qucene, you bow 'like fubiefts 
Yet that by you dcpoidc,you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villaine, do not turnc away. 

GU. Foulc wrinkled wttch,whatma£ft thou in my fight l 
Cu. M. But repetition of what thou hail mar d. 

That will 1 make, before 1 let theegoe: 

A husband and a fonne thouowcft to me, 

And thoua ^jngdomc, all of you allcagcance: 

The forrovv that I hauc, by right is yours. 

And all the plcafurcs you vfurpe,js mine. *££• 

GU. The curfemy noble father laid on thee, 

When thou didil crowne his warlike browes with paper? 

^ And with thy icornc drewft riuers from his eyes, 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duke a clout, „ ^ / 

Stecpt in the blood of prcttic Rutland : 

His curfes then from bittcrnclleoffoule, 

Denounc'd againil thee, arc fallen vpon thee, 

And God, not we, hath plagudethy bloodie deed. 
r 'JZ gu. So iuil is God to right the innocent. 

Haft. O twas the foulcft deed to flay thatbabc, 

And the moll mcrcilcfFe that eucr was heard of. 

RL Tyrants thcmfclues wept when it was reported. 
Dorf. No man but prophccied reuenge for it. 

\ 5w.Northumbetlandthen prcfent,wept to fee it. 

What: ’ were you fnarling all before / came, 
Readic to cateh each other by the throat, 
tJL Andturne you now your hatred all on me j ass£ 

Did Yorkes dread curie prewaile fo much with heaue, 
That Henries death, my louely Ed wards death, 
faj- Their kingdoiwcs. joifc .mv wofuil banifliment, 

Could all but anfwcre for that peeuilh brat ? 

Can curfcs pierce the cloudes,and enter heauen ? 

W hy then giue way dull eloudes to my quicke curies t 
if not by warre,by furfet dieyour^ing .? 

A s oar by murder, to make him a -ling. 
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Qftti'vuttft : / 4i - 


adward 


of Richard the third.’ 

Edward thy fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which wasPrincc of W. ales, 

Die in his youth, bv like vntimely violence, 

Thy felfe a Qucene, for me that was a Qucene, 

Out liue thy glorie,like my wretched fclfe; 

Long maill thou hue to waile thy childrens Icile, 

And ice another, as / fee thee now, 
rhfa Deckt in thy gloric, as thou art ilald in mine: 

Long die thy happie dries beforethy death, 

And after many lengthened houres ofgrecfc, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Engfands Quecnc, 

Riuers and Dorfct,you were ilandcrsby, 

JevL And fo was thou Lo. Hailing*, when my fonne 

Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of you may liue your naturall age, 

Butby iome vnlaokt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue donethy charmc thou hatefull withered hag. 

££». M. And leauc out theci’ flay dog, for thou (halt hear me, 

I f heauen haue any greeuous plague in (lore, 

Exceeding thofethatlcan wiih vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, » 

’■ And then hurle downc their indignation 
On thecthcrroublcrofthc poorc worlds peace.- 
The wormc of conference ftill bcgnawthy foule, 

Thy friends fufpc&fortraytors whilethou liueil, 

And ta% deepe tray tors for thy dcarcil friends, 

/&. No fleepe cloie vp that deadly eye of thine, 

Vnleife it be whileftibmc tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell ofvglydiucJs, 

Thou cluifli markt. abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that wail feaid in thy natiuitie 
The flaac of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou Asunder of thy mothers beauie wombc # 

7~hou loathed ill uc of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou dcteilcd,&c. 

Glo. Margaret. 

Q&M. Richard. r Glo. Ha. 

Q». Ma.l call thee not. 

• GU. Then I crie thccmereic; for I had thought 
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